
Spartdn 97?others. j
*«One more -embrace! then, o'er the jmain. {
Aad nobly play the soldier's p.irt.' i

Thus «pea3ts, amia the martial straln, j
The Spartan mother's aching heart. j

She hides her vroe,
She bids him co, j

Ana tread the path his fatlier trel, j
-Who fighis for England fights for God." .

)
"HeJpless to help, ?he waits. she weeps,
And llstens to the far-off fray. j

Se scours the gorgr. hc scales the steeps, j
Scatters the foe.away! away!

Pe'gned is their flight.
Smlte! again smltc!

JJow fleet their steeds! how nlmbly shod!
She "fcneels. fihe prays: "Protect 3ilm,

Codl"

Th« «lster*8 «dgh. the malden's tcar,
The wlfe's, the widow's stlflrd wall,

Theee nerve the hand, these brace the
wpetiT.

Anfl speed them over velt and vale. j
What ls to him i

Or life or llmb.
Who rends the cliain and hreaks Ihe rod!
"Who falls for freedom, falls for God. J

» i
And ehoulfl it *be his happy fato j
IHale to return to home and rest, j

She wlll .bo standing at tho gate, |
To fold him to her trembling breast. |

Or should he fall (
By rldce or wall. j

And lie 'neath some green Fouthern f-nd.
"Who dies for -country, sleeps with Cod." j
.Alfred Austln, Poet I>aurcate of Eng- ,

land, ln the Independent. j
Tll^Useof G<df. !

"Think! Think! Oh, lf yon could only
think!" The i>roud girl in tho large
checlcered skirt turned a calcium glare
of scorn on tlie chrysantlienium-deekcd
youth. Then she continued: "But every
time you try to think you foozle!" And
yet they say the golf dialect serves no

purpose..(Baltimore American.

She jDidn't Care,
"I care not for the prize." she said,
"X do not play to win".

6omebody rang the bell and then
She started in.

I was her partner. and I threw
Away an easy trick;

She aid not say. "but I knew
It almost armde her sick.

I piayed with many another there,
And thouglit of her no more;

I looked in many a pretty face,
And made a wrctched score.

They stopped at last. she came- to me
With angry in her eyes;

"Ityou oould play the ganrn." said she,
"I might liave won 1he prize."
.J. E. Kiser, in Chicago Times-XIerald.

A "Mond^rof nric-.n-T5r.ac.
? young woman ln Boston is sa"d to

be making an excf-llent income by re7>air-
4xg *xpenslv« «hina, cut glass, etatuary
and other fragile objects of art. She be¬
gan' by taking a corrtract from a larsre
ilopartment store to repair their ch'.na
and glassware as well as that of their
customera, who brought smashed hrlc-a-
t»rac to the store in hopes of having lt
snended.
Later tihe was engaged by the BoFton

Art Museum to restore the priceless
vases and pottery. found in fragments in

BETTER IN THE END.

'Tb*T .*T .*. AU fflvmt up advocatlng Vomsn'i rights.
tbm Miom'-hx tor ".romw's lette.'J'

OMIl."Wtot i» tbayl*"..--.,.. « -

cxcavajtions of .artclenfir rulns. -IXiys.
and even weeks,. aro often required to
matoTi cvnd put togetiher i these lKtle pieces,
and not only great mochanical-lngenulty
but much special 'knowledge* of' the ob-
jects thfjinsdves is nocessary-to tihe -work.
When her 'ask is compieted^the restor-

;cfi. article is apparcntlyf fiawloss, and
*>caroe"iy a trace of the mending can be
dclected even under close scrutiny. Tlie'
ccment used is- said to 'be made of the
albumen of eggs and evaporated whey.
lt is practically everlastlng. i and -will en-

dure almost any degree of heat and mols-
ture.
"There nro in iXew York a number of

shops for repairing fine brlc-a-hrac, tor-
tolse shell and ivory ornaments," said a'

club -vvonian yesterday. "and" if some of
them could be induccd to nccr-pt pupils
in thc art, or to take apprentices. -women
bl-^s-'d with dellcaste fingers and abund-
ant patlence might find a new avenue of
profit. There are house to house mil-
iiners, tabie decorators, br!c-a-brac dust-
ers and lace menders, and there ought
io l>e a good fleld for expert repalrcrs of
china, cut glass. shell com<bs and orna¬

ments, nnd fans of carved ivory or

.nearl, which are so easily broken and eo
c-'Tonpive to replace. Department stores
might be induccd to employ such -work¬
ers or at least to furnish them wifh piece
work, and outside customers could be
gradualiy obtained.".N. Y. Tribune.

Apparr-mly.
Teacher."What nr.'mnl contents itself

with' the least amount of food?"
Pupil."Tlie moth."
Teacher."Wrong. On the contrary, the

moth is n. verj" gret-dy animal."
iPupal."But it oats nothing hut holes."

-J'hiladelphia Times.

J^er J7isptrations.
There was little cf tlie dialistic ahout

.th_ essay of a. Kansas girl at her re¬

cent graduation. Her teacher had given
her for a theme the phrase, "Beyond the
A'.ps Lies Italy." She aslonished her
prtceptrcss and -schoolmates by these em-

yiiutic words:
"I -do not oare a cent -whether Italy

lies beyond the Alps or even in CMIssouri.
I do not expect to set the river on fire
with my future -career. I am glad I Jiave
a good. very good education, but I am
not go!ng to rnisuse it by writing poetry
or rssays about future woman. t

"It will enable me to correct tlie enim-
.mcr of any iover I may have. should he
speak of Morgs" in my presence. or say
hc went somewhere. It will also come

.handy when I want to flgure out how
niuny pounds of soap a woman can get
for three' dozen eggs at the groeery.
So I do not" fciegrudge -tlie time I have
spent in acquiring it
"But my ambiUons do not fly so high.

I just want to marry a man who can
lick anybody of his weight ln the town¬
ship, who can run an SO-acre farm and
who has no female relatives to como
around and try to boss the ranch: And
I wiil agree to cook good dinners for
him .lliat won't f=end him to an early grave
nnd lavish upon him a whole lot of
wholcsome affection and see that his
razor hasn't been used to cut broom
wire whwii -he wants to shave. In view
of all this I don't care if I do get a

l'tiln rusty on the rules of three and kin-
dr.-d things as the years go by.".Chicago
.Chronicle.

Pid Him Gnotl.
Doctor."Ali, ihe little one looks pret¬

ty well; the plils seem to have helped
'him. How did you take them, Johnny?"
Johnny."With my air-rille; 1 shot spar-

ro-.vs with them, doctor.".Philadelphia
Times. .-

TJhe Uired Child.
Thougli puppets come with fiaxeii roll
And gleamlng ej-es of lustre deep,

At night we lind tbe old rag doll
Enfolded in her arms to sleep.

And so, as through the years we rove
'And sometimes thrive in fortune's quest,
The ones whom first we learned to love
Are still the ones we love the best.

.Washington Star.

Bicv-lo D'alccf.
Mrs. Sprockett."George. what in the

world happened to the pipe organ in
j chunh this morning wbile yoii were slng-
j ing that solo?"
! 3Ir. Sprockett.(who always' talks bi-
] cycle)."Why, theorganlst was'coasting
; on easy grade with her feet ofT' the
I pedals, when she ran into some sharp
i notes and the old thing punctured.".
Ohio State Journal.
-

j Kotrospectivo.
' "Harry!" "What is lt, "Dorotliy?"
Christmas, or did I give it to you?".Tn-
"X)!d you give that parlor lamp last

: dianayolis Journal.

jiSbng ofa Sfutton.
With fingers awkward and big
(Long past the hour for hcd),

A mere man handles a needle keen
¦Which it's taken him 'hours to thread.

Work! Work! Work!
For work he is truly a glutton.
'Tis \\\~ first attempt.yet he does not

shirk.
Ho is trying to sew on a button.

With fingers weary and worn

(The dawn is rising red),
'A mere man toils in a piteous way,

Still plying his needles and thread.
Prick! Prick! Prick!

Ana her murmurs (I think) "Tut! tut!"
On the needle invading his fingernail's

quick.
As it come with a jerk through the but-

.ton.

With fingers ragged and sore
I'3'he sun shinr-s bHght <»'erhcnd),

A mero man wearily puts away
His troublesome needle and thread.

Stiteh! Stiteh! Stiteh!
He has struggled with eyes half shut on,
But his spirits are yards above con¬

cert pitch.
By jove, he has pewed on a. button!

.The "More Man, in Punch.

Swai'n Stero/ce the Spell.
SutldcmStopofa Street Car Produced

an ISntiruly Unloolied for Kfleet.
It was on a crowded north-bound ca¬

ble train a little after G. The tunnel had
just been passed, but. the conductor was
still taking fare and the sharp ring of

MIGHT HURT,

"I think I'll see vour father lo-nlgh't, dear."
"Hadn't you better call him up on the long distance 'phone. George.

i the bell as he rang them up was tlie
j only sound loud enough to p'enetrate
through the rumble of the cars. They

i had taken the seo*t in the far corner,
and ever since they had left-the corner

I of Randolph they had been talking earn-

1 estly,' so earnestly as to.arouse the in-
terest of those about; him, -and by the
tiine Indiana was crossed there was a

lively curiosity afoot' to hear what he
was saying.

j The girl took it calmly. She was pretty
and well. dressed and looked as if she
could stand even a lecture on a street

I car as she listened with' her glance on

j the new styie skirt on the woman oppo-
1 site. But with him it was an entirely
different matter. He was desperately in
earnest and the conductor said. "Fare,

I please," twic« without attracting his at-

tentlbn. Suddenly the car came to a full
stop- at" a; corner. and ln the abrupt sl-
lence that ensued the first words' audl-
ible were from" tlie earnest eyed young
man with the Persian vest.
' "Darling, if a llfe's devotion."
'"Fare, please," isald the (condujotor,

tapping him on the shoulder.: The young
man got rattled, glared, had a brief but
exclting sklrmish witli his pockets and
flnally produced the coin. Theh; with a

face Hke a parbolled tomato, he asked
mlldly: -

"Weren't those chilly days we had last
week; awful chilly?"
And the girl smilwl sweetly and brushed

a speck of dust from her chlffon tie as

she answered that they were so..Chicago
Trlbune. .....

jfer Xittle &oy.
"Always a. Httle boy, to her,"
¦No matter how old he's grown.

Her eyes are blind to the strands of
gray;

She's df-af to his manly tone.
Il's volce Is the same as the day he ask¬

ed:
"What makes the old oat pur?""

Ever and ever he's just the same.

A little boy, to her..

t "Always a little fooy. to her."
She heeds not the lines of. care

That furrows.his face.to her it Is still
As it was In Iris boyhood, fair.

His hopes and his joys are as dear to her
As thcy were in his small boy days.

Tie never changes; to her he's still
""My little boy," she says.

"Always a little boy. to her."
And to' him she's the mother fair.

With the laughing eyes and the cheering
smile

Of the boyhood days back there.
Back there, somewhere in the mist of

years.
P.ack thc-ro with the childlsh joy,

And lo her ho is never the man we see,
But always "her little boy."

"Always a little boy, to her."
Tho cc-aseless maroh of the years

Gor.s rapidly hy, but its drumboats die
Ere ever they reach her ears.

The smilo that she sees is the smile of
youth,

The wrinkles are dlmples of joy,
His hair, with its gray, is as sunny as

.May.
¦He is always "her little boy."

« .Josh Wink, 3n Baltimore American.

Consumers" I;onuu«.
In writing about the Consumers' League

in Critic, the secretary of that organiza-

tion makes the following plea to woman

shoppers:
"From those with experience we hear

striking stories of tbe gratitude express-
ed by nion in the dc-parunenr of delivery
in our large stores at our efforts to per-
suade the public to insist on the delive-
ery of all parcels being made before G P.
iL The only instanco possible for us

shoppers is to decline to recelve r>arcels
delivered after that hour. How can wo
have good citizens when men work from
'seven in tho morning to ten. eleven and
twelve o'clock every night? if-Tave they no
minds to cultivate by a little reading?
When can they read the paper?? Have
they no right to a little home life? Tlie
public, and the public alone, can give
them lelsure for thess things by stopping
late deliveries."

Miles Covered l>y Dancers.

A Ohlcago. physician with a stati.stlcal
turn of mind has., been esflmating the

proper distance covered by a woman ln
danclng through the ordinary ballroora
programme.
An average waltzer, the doctor- esti-

mates. .takes one .over three-ouarters of
a. mile. A square dance'makes you cov¬
er half a mile; the same distance is cov¬
ered in a polka. while a rapid gallop will
obligo you to travel just about a
mile.
..Say there are-12. waltzes, which..is a
fair average. These alone make nine
miles. Three gallops added to this makes
the distance 12 miles. while from three to
live other dances, at half a mile each,
bring up the total to from 13 tn 13 miles.
This. too, ls without reckoning the prom-
enade and the extras. ,

.'As a rffieans of- exercise," says the
physician. "it will thus be seen that
dancing stands at the head of the=list.
.In; golf, for instance, tlie major part of
the exercises consists in the walking
around tho links, following up the hall,
and yet,'even iii golf, not so much ground,
is covered .as 4n an evening"s dance."..
Chicago Chronicle..'"'".. ;¦:

A Bad "Breat.
Nell.Mad at him? Why, he -wrote ri,

lovely poem to heri
Belle.Yes, but she never read it- "Wheri

she saw the title ot lt she tore the whole
thing up in a fit of rag'e. You see he,
called it "Ijines on Mabel's face.*'.Cath-
olic Standard and Timea.

I'oi'i'cot Triwt.
"Slrs. Thompkins simply adorei.her hus¬

band."
-."Ia she ravingr-orer hlra aUthe'tim*?*'
"No; but she leU'hlm plek ont her

CbrlmtmaM 9re%ent&"-JOhlc*CQ:'B*corA.>--

Vhe "Uables Uurned.
(Twentieth Century Drama.)

The woman she sat ln her dusty den,
31er papers all scattered about.

While she toilsomely sought, with pipe
and pen.

To straighten her business out,
When a sudden cry
Of agony

From her husbar.d smote her ear:.

"Help! Help! Be qulck!
Oh, lt makea me sick!

I shall dle if you don't come here!"

The woman she strode across the floor,
An anxious frown on her brow,

And -she lenderly said, as she opened the

door,
"What troubles my Poppet now?"

For perched. on a chair,
¦High up in air,

That fnmtie man she found,
And she gave a shriek
At every squeak

Of the mousc that piayed around.

"Just look!" he sobbed, with his coat held
high,

As'he polsed on the tip of his toe;
"What a savage jerk of his tail! Oh. my!

It will run up my clothes. I iknow!
3-Iow its eyeballs glare!
And its mouth.see, there!

Oh, its going to jump: Be quick!"
Thus tlie man wailed on

Till the mouse was gone,
Scared off by the woman's stick.

The- woman she smiled at his pretty
fears"

lii .a, fohd, superior way,
While he strove to check the bursting

tears
As he breathlessly watched the fray.

Then the man to the floor
She helped once more,

And Iovingly kissed aiid caressed,
Her sfc ong am she wound
His frril form around,

And he.wept out his light on her
breast!

.Harlem Life.

Cliocolnte.AVliile You "IValt. j
Here in "Maniia tliey make chocolate j

while you wait. Bight into the house a

Chinaman comes with his basket and

rolls, the crushed cocoa beans and sn-

ijar, and theii makes a supply of choco-
fate that is swecter and more palatable
and cheaper than the commercial brand
sold in the Chicago stores.
When the Chinaman comes he lays

as'.de his hat and shirt, and, stripped to

the waist and barefooted, he begins his
work. In the basket is the chocolate or

cocoa bean. from which the rancid oil
has l>f-en extracted and which oil has long
ago anointed tbe hair of some FHipino
belle or lighied some Fllipino home. The
beans lirst come on the board bitter and
brackish. With a. rolling-pin the China-
nian grinds them into a line powder. This
takes time. AVhen it is done, he opens
another basket and dips out the sugar for
the sweetening and the final mixture. The
sugar is what would probably grade "cof¬
fee C" if it were in commercial circles.
Like the bean, it grows on the island.
Industrously tho Chinaman rubs, and
gradually the chocolate forms on the bot¬
tom of the board and drips off in sti«.ky
sweetness into the basket beneath. The
family gathers about to sample the pro-
duct and the Chinaman stops to smoke
a cigarette while judgment is being pass¬
ed Oups of the bererage are handed
around and all "taste." If lt is not

sweet enough the manufacturer. throws
more sugar on his board and drops In
another pinch of maniia and cinnamon
for the fiavorlng. When it is "right" he
goes to work and for several hours
rubs away at his task. Tho deposit be¬
low the rolling-pin is a brown substance
that is soft and moisr, while above It
is to all appearances a dry powder and
sugar. The little ones gather about, and
if there is an older daughter perhaps she
sits down on the tioor in front of the Chi¬
naman and watches the growlng pile.
¦Such was the case ln the house of a

¦Spanlard to-day when I ealled. The
young lady sat there and idly watched
ihe manufacture of the edible. and when
a little brother came she took his head
In her lap and he lay there with her watch
ing the brown-skinned Chinaman rub and
rub the sugar into the other ingredients.
It was insisted that 1/should sample the
finished article, and I found it very
good..Correspondence Chicago Record.

"Wear an Opal Heart.
The "hoodoo" has been taken from the

opal. Until very latply lt was consider-
er uhlucky to own or wear opals, unless
they chanced to be the wearer's birth-
stbne. and' then they were looked upon
as lucky ialismans, bringing good Iuck
and happiness to the possessor. The old
adage has that the opal ls a wiseacre,
with regard to 'the health of the wearer.

Tf in 111 health the gem will become
pale and dim; if in good. health its colors
will be flashing and briliiant. Opals are

supposed to .bring bad luck. dlsaster and
Illness to the person wearing them, and
for a long time they were tabooed. But
all this is changed now, like the peacock
feather and the Boston beaii. The opal
Is now cut in the form cf a heart. and
In this shape given to sweethearts as an

emblem of enduring affectlon. Far from
being considered an evil omen, lt is,
with its flashing of rainbow hues, looked
upon as a type of happiness and luck.
.Keystone.-

Ten ITouse Named AmTica*
"The Queen Intends to add one more to
the list of tea houses on the Balmoral es¬

tate. Each of these retreats is decorated
.to- represent somfe iparticular country.
For instance, there.. is India. which ls
furnished with bambooo and Indian mat¬
ting; while china is decorated with the
"Celestiali'emblems ln beautiful colorings."
'Tlie new tea house is to be America, and
wlll be put tn readiness for next year..
"Chicago Tlmes-Herald. ¦

Quite liiteral.
Teacher, to class."What ls an octo-

,pU3?"
Small Boy, who has Just commenced

to take Latln, eagerly."Please, air I
know, «lr; It's' an elght-sidod eat,".*ulf«.

Ho Viitlt Wol!. c ->

"Mamraa, come qulck,"-called small
Willie from the bed where he was con¬
fined with stomach trouble, "I.thlnlt rm
golng to unswallow.wmetolnj,''.ChliC»fO

COASTING DAYS.

Panne Velvet
How You Can Mamifacture This

Fabric at Home.
Do you want a waist belt for an even- j

Ing gown, a colored silk or satin? Then j
you must have it cf panne the same tint. j
Or is tho gown black? Then a waist- |
belt and a chou otherwise rosette, or ;

turquoise. or cerise, or vlvid green
panne, will make lt look fresh and up-

to-date at once. I
lf vou want the latest things ln revers. I

for your new cloth coat, get panne and
use it for the waisteoat. or throat-pieces
as well as the coat; but then it must be

machine-sltehed with silk of tlie same

thing but a different shade, or with a

contrasting color.
Would you kuow the latest thing in

.hat-hrimming? Still panne, machine-
stitched. The most generally worn neek-
finish. stitehed or corded collarettes of

panne. cut very high with Uttle points
up behindthe ears. It is a eharmlng ma¬

terial, truly, much more fasclnating than
velvet, and ..much more economtcal to

wear. as it doesn't plush or spoil in the
wav of veH-et; but (there is always a

but) it is not cheap to begin with. un¬

less you know my secret. TTten you can

have it at the same cost. if you will take
cverso little trouble and follow these dl-
rections, which I will try and make clear.
The secret is that panne is nothing

more than silk velvet ironed on its face.
This is the prccise method: ]
Get a moderately hot, clean lron. A

clean iron. by the way, is an iron which
; is quite bright underneath, even if it
i be only a steet-faced one.

Most people realze that a brass-faeed
box-iron should be bright for use, but

I've often found that they .think an ordi¬
nary ilat-iron is just as black all over. It

generally is, but it shouldn't be.
All irons are eteel-faced, and only re-

nuire rubbing on a piece of medium
coarse emory paper to become quite
bright.
Well then. see that your irons (you

should have two) are perfectly smooth
aud bright. and then when they are hot
rub the one you are. going to use on a

duster, and bo careful to rub the edges
for fear of any black falilng off them.
espccially if the velvet you mean to
convert into panne Is of a dellcate color.
Next try the iron on a clean white

cloth to test its heat, for lt must not,
as you will want to press slowly and

i nrmly, not just run over the thing.
| Now strike the face of the. velvet with

{ your hand from selvedge to selvedge.
j You will find it stroke^ smoother one

j way than tha other, which means that

[ the Pll-3 ls more incllned to lte down tbe
' way it strokes smoothest; therefore. that

j is the way to iron it.
i Place it so that it strokes away from
I you. and then start ironing it at the edge
! Armly, and with an even pressure from one
i sevedge to the other right across.

Start the next strike ey the edge of
the. first, always ironing in the same di¬
rection .that is, away from you.right
from the selvedge until the wnole piece,
of velvet is turned Into baautiful shim-
mering panne.
Don't be afraid of the 5.-oning, you

won't iron it too much. tle n.crt it is
pressed the botter and .'ore gl::.Ci-rlns
it Iooks..New Haven Ke^istcr.

<A Question*
While the kettle. to merruy singing,
Here's the qtPEStiom. that harries my

soul:;
Does the coal sing the song ot the water,
Or the water the song of the coal?

.Harper's Bazar.

The'Boer Girls.
How They are Itaiscd. Coiixted and

Married.Qaeor Ctistoms-
When voung Boer girls are handsome,

tall and of good fignre. Their eyes are

blue, the*r hair light, their feet and hands
large. Many. Boer belles take Os in mens

When she loses th* first fiush of yonth
the Boer -woman has a tendency to be-

' come ungenteel of ngure. In fact, the
typical "vrbuw" is stalwart and stout
to the verge of ponderoslty. Ease and

Srenerous. feedlng xnako -¦ her face ratner
flat and fiery.
The course of a-Boer courtshlp is vsry

! eurious and bf a patriarchial character.
The. swaln attires himself in his newest
clothes and saddles his best horse. pay¬
ing special attention to the saddleclotn.
The most" fasbionable is a drugget or

green arid red, with a gay yellow fringe.
Thus decked.out, he rldes to the honJ»»
where-hts beloved, dwells. Hia aW"*£
ance 'betokens his errand, but he put»
forward the accustomed excuse that one

of his oxeri has strayed. 'yr.. '-¦{,
-Jti inany casea _e taom his takandea
only <by-repute aa an. alress-to .o^nsanr
farms and «attle."Aa a rule. \tjs the
desire to poaiess these. farm* and cattla
ihat decldte hi-a^ti> take.th* matotanonlal
¦pluhge; «BUs >rrahd; is fully ,"toM;?**?
:ax^^\^^y?^-^^maao^er^Mi^:imfi-,
per.the tlxoeIJiaa ;irrr«d.a»otit;Sand<rTO

girl. The "up-3ittlng" forma the Boer
betrothal cersmony. A long candle ls IU
and the coffee kettle put on the fire.
As long as the candle burns the betro. hed.

exchange confidences. "tthon the libhe
rl'ickers the visitor departs and this con-

stilutes the engagement.
The wedding follows ln a month or so.

From miles around come relatives an.l

well-wlshers. There are soon long rwa

of sadclles and wagons against the farm

walls. A firing of guns salut^s the re¬

turn of the brilal party from tho 'pred-
ikant" or preacher. Tlion follows thi

great' fpast, which last3 until sunset.

During the clearins away the ladies at-

tlr» themselves m white musUn. gay with
ribbons and brass jewelry. The flddler*

sunply the music and, led by bnde and
iVidegroom. dancing begin*. The muct

tloor has been polished with bullocU: s

blood until it Bls-tens .*'> marMe Th->

fim waxes greater and not until dawr.

does tho company disperse.
\« -i husband or wiie is regarded mucli

in 'the same light as an indispensabl«
piece of hotisehold furnlture. lt behoov-eu

a boreaved partner to lose no time in re«

placing the dead wife or husband.-3Lon-
don "Mail. '.

,--.-.-jb»- < .-4

The River of Rest.
A beautiful stream is the River of Kesti

The still. wide waters sweep- clear aad
- cold,

A tail mast crosscs a star in the west,
\ whito sail gleams in tho west world'3

gold: ,

It leans to the shore of tho River ot
Rest. -i

The lily-lined shore of the River Best,

The boatman rises. he reaches a hand,
He knows you well. he wlll steer yoa

true. !
And far, so far from all UIs upon land,
From hates, from fates that pursue and

pursue; i

F:ir over the lily-lined River of Rest.
Dear Mythlcal, magleal River ot RosC

^

A storied sweet stream ls this River oi
Rest;

The soula of all time keep Its ultimata
shore:

And journey you east. or journey yott
west,

Unwilling. or wllling, sure-footed. or sore.
Tou surely will come to this River o*

Rest.
This beautiful, beautiful River of Rest.

.Joaquln aliller.

0«Id Custom-s.
Is it not surprising what a nmnNt

of fittle things we do without knowinfl
the reason? asl« the IBuffalo Express.
Why. for Instance. do widows wear

caps? Perhaps you may say. becausa
the;.- make them look pretty and inter¬
esting. But the real reason is that wben
the Romans were in England they shaved
their heads as a. sign of mournlng. Ot
course, a woman couldn't let herself he

j seen with a bald head, and so she made
herself a pretty cap. And now. though

i the nece-ssity of wearing lt has passed
away, the cap remains.
Why do rwe have bows on the left sldet

oi our hats? In olden times when men
were much ln the open air and 'hats
couldn't be bought for half a. dollar. tt
was the habit to tie a cord around th<
crown and let the ends fall on thb left
side to be grasped on the arts-mg- .of a
sciualL They fell on the left side so they
migSt be grasped by- the left .hand.- the.
right usually being more asefully-; en¬
gaged. Later on, tbe ends got to ba
tled m a bow. and later stfll. they be-
came useless, yet the bow-has remained,
and wlll probably renrtiit untlt the neocfe
deluge or something; of that sort. -.-..
What is the meanlmi of the crosse*
or X"s on a barrel of beer? -They:. ste-
nlfy degrees of quality nowadays^; But
originally they were put on; by those
ancient monks as a sort of trade-mark.
They were crosses in these <5ays.i and
meant a sort of oath on the cross, sworn
by the manufacturer that his oa;reI coa-

i' tained good liquor.
Why are bells tolled for the dead?

This bas hecomo so fannillar a practlce
j that a funeral without U would appear
un-Chrtstian. Yet the reason ls quitt

. barbarous. Bells were tolled lomsr ago»
{ wnen people were being buried. ln orde*
! to frighten away the evtl spfrits whtf
lived to the air.
Why do fair ladies brenkr a bottle off

wtne on the shlp they sure chrtstenlng?
aierely another survrrn! of bnrbarTc cus-

', 'torn. Tn'the days of sacrlflce- to thet-
? goOs it was customary: jto jret "aome poor
victim when a. boat was1 beins launohe*

} and to out W» throat ovec tha prow,. ¦»
: that Ws Wood baptized it-y^:^;i ;
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